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99 Bon Exemplified Spirit of the Lawrenceville School J|-|£ "OTHER 

TROLLEY LINE 
Subsequent to publication of our 

March 1982 Special Edition on trol¬ 
leys, a number of letters and calls on 
that subject brought to our attention 
the author of the following article, 
which was written especially for The 
Recollector. He is Barker Gummere, 
leading authority on the local lines 
of yesteryear. 

Yale team for several years, he started The 4tew a^TaVt'encevUlTte "lSV^ius't "'"’hS"1 to coachil'* the 
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The first trolley line built between 
Trenton and Princeton is remember¬ 
ed today as the “old”, the “slow” 
and the “southern” trolley route to 
distinguish it from the “new”, the 
fast” and the “northern” line, 

which, during the days when it was 
in operation, was usually known as 
the “Johnson Line.” 

Plans for a trolley route to 
Lawrenceville and Princeton were 
made early in 1899 by the Trenton 
Street Railway Company which 
operated the local trolley system in 
Trenton. Original plans called for the 
trolley line to be built along the 
present Route 206 from the Trenton 
city line to Princeton, but Princeton 
Township, influenced by wealthy 
landowners and Princeton Univer¬ 
sity, refused to grant a franchise for 
a trolley line along the Lawrenceville 
— Princeton Road. 

Undaunted, Trenton Street Rail- 

Anyone who has travelled through 
Lawrenceville on Route 206 is 
probably aware of the iron and brick 
wall which runs nearly the entire 
length of the town, marking the edge 
of the Lawrenceville Preparatory 
School. For many years this school 
has been a major landmark of the 
area, and has turned out more than 
its share of Princeton University 
Students. It is a disciplined, close- 
knit school, and one of the few 
remaining institutions which admit 
only boys. 

The following remembrances of 
Lawrenceville School and of one of 
its most beloved headmasters, Dr. 
Mather A. Abbott, who served from 
1919 until 1934, were compiled by 
the school’s present headmaster, 
Bruce McClellan, from interviews 
with Lawrenceville alumni Mark 
Edwin Andrews, Pat Coughlan 
Wilbourn Gibbs, John Hannum, and 
Peter Schwed. 

MA “He was big -1 would say about 
five feet eleven, or something like 
that. His height was deceptive be¬ 
cause he was broad-shouldered. In 
those days we all wore four buttoned 
suits right up under your chin. He 
had a wonderful physique. He didn’t 
walk with ease and grace; he had an 
almost military stride. He walked 
almost like you were in rank. Very 
precise. He was not a relaxed person 
at all. I have seen him laugh and 
joke, but he was always rather stiff.” 
WG “I would not call him pudgy. He 
was short, had a large chest, short 
legs and rather long arms. He was 
very strong and very active.” 
PC He was very strict. He was the 
boss of everything. You would never 
know when you would see him. He 
was all over the place. If he liked 
you, and you were a worker, he was 
easy to get along with. If you were a 
loafer, and he didn’t care for you, 
you might as well pack up and leave! 

Courtesy of Lawrenceville School Archives 

We got along very well. If he saw 
anyone loafing on the campus, he 
used to call Mr. Golding and tell him 
to come up and take the statues off 
the campus. He was always planning. 
He had a great habit of telling you 
what he was going to do, regardless 
of who you were.” 
PC “He was very hot-tempered, and, 
of course, he controlled everything. 
For example, if a boy wanted a 
weekend, he had to go in to see him. 
The House Master couldn’t give him 
permission. A lot of people didn’t 
like him because he was very strict. 
Of course, he would never make out 
today.” 

WG “If a man couldn’t take it, lam 
sure he would fire him. He had them 
on trial, just like he had all the boys 
on trial. If you had an argument with 
a teacher, he would call you both in 
at different times and see if he got 
the same story. In one instance, a 

Continued on page twelve 

way pushed construction of track 
along the southeast side of 
Lawrenceville Road towards 
Lawrenceville during the Spring of 
1899, and on 15 June the first 
trolley reached the center of that 
town. Track-laying continued 
beyond Lawrenceville, and on 22 
July, trolley service was extended to 
Cranston’s Switch, a short distance 
northeast of Lawrenceville Cemetery 
on the opposite side of the road. 
Track was then extended to 
Shipetaukin Creek. 

_ Continued on page six 
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Memory’s Eye 
Having spent much of his youth on the • 

Russell Estate, Elmer Leigh was among the first 
to accept our invitation to attend a presentation 
of Princeton memories at Edgerstoune, now the 
central facility of the Hun School. It was July 
1972 and we were presenting a selection of 
turn-of-the-century photographs and excerpts 
from the first eighty interviews of our oral 
history to those whose memories had created 
that rich record. In retrospect, that afternoon 
ten years ago marked the coming of age for what 
has become The Princeton History Project. 

Forty-five of our older informants and their 
families and friends arrived that day. They repre¬ 
sented all facets of the once small town where 
they had lived all or most of their lives, the 
children of farmers and merchants, laundresses, 
blacksmiths, professors. Together we shared 
selections from the oral history on such topics as 
Nassau Street, the trolleys, Ig Hoff, World War 
One, the canal, one-room schools and a beer¬ 
drinking dog. Hundreds of slides illustrated the 
memories. Cookies, cakes, and other confections 
from old Princeton recipes were brought and 
shared. 

Best of all were the exchanges between these 
survivors of simpler days. After a hiatus of more 
than sixty years, Stony Brook one room school¬ 
mates Ed Snook and Della Sweeney Williams 
recounted their careers and accomplishments. 
Gathered around Vinton Duffield’s model of 
Nassau Street before the Square, recollections 
tumbled one upon another from Mary Ann 
Chambers, former nanny and proprietor of The 
Children’s Shop for nearly half a century; Mrs. 
William Starr Myers, who had arrived in Prince¬ 
ton in 1910 as the bride of one of Woodrow 
Wilson’s preceptors; Gladys Kyle, one of the 
original teachers at Valley Road School; and 
Elmer Leigh, a retired carpenter with Matthews 
Construction Company, whose father was A.D. 
Russell’s farmer at Edgerstoune. 

Sadly, ten years later the voices of all four of 
these splendid Princetonians have been stilled — 
the last to leave us Elmer Leigh, who died in 
May a few days after his ninety-second birthday. 
Yet, because of that afternoon, the conversa¬ 
tions which created it and the programs which 
grew directly from its success, each has left an 

indelible record for us and all those who follow 
as Princeton enters its fourth century. 

Elmer Leigh is the classic case in point. At the 
time of the Edgerstoune reception, he had 
already shared hours of memories, later aug¬ 
mented until they amounted to more than two 
hundred pages in transcript form. When we 
developed the Pictorial Archive in 1973, he was 
among the first to lend his photographic album, 
from which more than one hundred otherwise 
undocumented images were copied. An 1847 
letter from his grandfather in pre-gold rush San 
Francisco was among many documents he 
shared with The Project. 

When student apprentices joined our efforts, 
he was always ready to answer their questions, 
and enthusiastically attended reunions they 
organized of Cedar Grove and Stony Brook 
one-room schools, which he had variously 
attended. He gave us valuable advice, drawn 
from his days as a carpenter’s apprentice, when 
we attempted our first barn disassembly and 
“raising.” He participated in a lively question 
and answer session at The Day Schools consid¬ 
ering the past and future use of their Cedar 
Grove properties, and at eighty-six gave his first 
“speech” as part of the Historical Society’s 
series on local settlements. 

When TOWNSPEOPLE was initiated at the 
Public Library in 1974, he was among the first 
to attend, armed with more than thirty “do you 
remember?” topics, which stimulated extensive 
discussion on that and many succeeding after¬ 
noons. And with the institution of The Recollec¬ 
tor in 1975, he prepared an article on Cedar 
Grove farms and farmers in 1899 for our third 
issue. Other features followed on diverse topics, 
including the development of Edgerstoune. 
After a lifetime in carpentry, during his last ten 
years, with the sage voice of a qualified 
tradition-bearer, Elmer Leigh became a practic¬ 
ing local historian, whose contributions have 
enriched us all. Even in death, his family, 
knowing his keen interest in the activities of the 
History Project, have endowed us in his 
memory. It is a fond memory, indeed, for which 
we shall become ever more grateful as the years 
further separate us from the town he helped us 
see through his memory’s eye. 

Apprentice No More 
Ten years ago, one of the first to join us at 

Bainbridge House for our weekly documentation 
sessions was Ray Richards, who became the first 
in what was later to be called our Appren¬ 
ticeship Program. Among the dozens of young 
persons from the area secondary schools who 
have since lent their enthusiasm and curiosity to 
our endeavors in local history, none has served 
longer or in more varied capacities than Mike 
Riemer, who concludes his tenure as Research 
Assistant with this issue. 

A resident of Kendall Park, Mike was refered 
to us through the Community Involvement 
Program (CIPED) at South Brunswick High 
School under which students spend one day a 
week working in business and service 
organizations throughout the area. Mary Ann 
Stein-Horenstein called us to say that she had a 
freshman who had already helped compile a 
family genealogy and was interested in pursuing 
other forms of historical research. And so began 
the weekly visits which were to stretch into four 
years, during which Mike spent a fifth of his 
high school career with us at The Recollector. 

As promised Mike was indeed interested in 
research and he was soon off finding facts for 
our stories, hunting up a map at Firestone or a 
newspaper account from the Public Library’s 
microfilm collection. In addition he developed 
skills in proofreading, transcribing taped 
interviews, filing letters, breaking down 

Recollector “mechanicals” and a myriad of 
other responsibilities. To each task he brought a 
willingness and good humor, which soon 
established him not only as a colleague but as a 
friend. 

Mike developed much of the research for our 
Special Edition on the nineteenth century 
Rowand murder, while submitting stories of his 
own on topics as varied as “Pop Foster,” the 
carved initials in a Tap Room table at the Nass, 
and Washington at Rockingham. The story of 
Mather Abbott at Lawrenceville in this issue is 
Mike’s last. 

Despite our threats to flunk him in order to 
keep him for another year, Mike has capped a 
distinguished high school career with admission 
to Virginia Polytechnic Institute, where he 
hopes to pursue architecture. This Summer, like 
the rest of us on our now entirely volunteer 
staff, he is working apart from the History 
Project on the crew of the New Jersey Barn 
Company with our Director. But when Autum 
arrives and we return to our responsibilities at 
The Recollector, Mike will have taken his 
considerable talents south in pursuit of new 
horizons. Knowing that our readers will join us 
in remembering his many contributions to this 
publication we join in appreciation and best 
wishes to this Apprentice who became a real 
pro. 
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READERS REHEHDER TROLLEYS AS LOST OLD FRIEND S 

The March Special Edition of The Recollector, which was devoted entirely 
to the trolleys which once served Princeton, Trenton, and neighboring 
communities, sowed the seeds for a rich harvest of response from our 
readers, far and near. Among the first to enlarge our understanding and our 

permanent archives was Danise Cray, who extracted from her album these 
snapshots of a derailed car near Hopewell, and sent them from her 
retirement home in Florida for readers’ enjoyment. 

Courtesy of Danise Cray 

Among those who responded to 
our recent feature on area trolleys 
was our frequent correspondent on 
West Windsor history, Carl Schielke. 
Although our article did not involve 
the trolley line which passed through 
the communities South of Princeton 
on its way from New Brunswick and 
points North to Trenton and on to 
Philadelphia, Schielke remembers it 
well. The Public Service high tension 
lines today follow the right-of-way 
of the old traction company. It was 
in part the proximity of this public 
transportation at Layton’s Crossing 
which led the Schielke family to 
purchase the old Rogers homestead 
on South Post Road in 1902. 

One memory concerns fishing 
from the trolley trestle. Another is 
of the galvanized steel milk pails left 
by local farmers on the sidings to be 
picked up and transported on the 
trolleys to the Markgraf and other 
Trenton dairy companies for 
processing and delivery. 

Memories in the Mailbox 

I am always happy to see your 
paper in my mailbox, but the trolley 
one was particularly good. I will 
soon be eighty-four years old, so I 
remember all about riding the trolley 
from Hopewell to Trenton. I was 
born in Hopewell and lived there un¬ 
til seven years ago this month. 

I saw Mr. Louis Simkins’picture, 
and that brought back memories, as 
my father and Mr. Simkins were 
good friends and our families visited 
each other. 

I knew.I had some trolley pictures 
somewhere so I got out my old pic¬ 
ture album and I found these two. I 
don’t know what happened to this 
trolley but I remember it well. It was 
near the end of the line in Hopewell. 
There was a little stream of water 
there so I guess it was in the water. I 
thought you might like the pictures. 

Good luck in all your work. 

Denise Cray 
Largo, Florida 

Portraits by Turner 

Judy Garland used to sing “Clang, 
clang, clang, went the Trolley!” and 
it certainly did. I rode it many times, 
and therefore especially enjoyed 
your March issue. Even better were 
some of the people your cor¬ 
respondents mentioned. 

For example, William Applegate, 
the stagecoach owner, was my grand¬ 

father. He was a true entrepreneur; 
besides the stagecoach company, he 
operated a livery stable, a baggage 
service, a country store (the first 
“Jigger Shop, ” later owned by his 
son-in-law, Frank Bussom), and 
several farms which he operated by 
tenant-farm agreements. I rode with 
him in a horse and buggy several 
times to “inspect things” as a small 
boy. 

Peter Hulfish, my great uncle, had 
a store on Lawrenceville’s Main 
Street, next to my father's first 
branch studio. He was my 
grandfather’s brother-in-law, and my 
“Uncle Pete. ” 

Then there’s Hubert Drake, who 
was employed by my father as a 
picture framer for many years — 
maybe twenty or more. He was a 
very able craftsman, but everybody 
knew his first love was his camera, 
and a lot of his spare time was spent 
making “interesting pictures” for his 
own pleasure, rather than pictures 
intended for sale. He corresponded 
with a number of people with whom 
he exchanged pictures as well as 
letters. I wish someone had a com¬ 
plete set of them. ... 

Orren Jack Turner 
Princeton 

Affairs of the Heart 

The March issue arrived, bearing 
on page nine a photograph of an old 
love: the Big Green Car of the 
Johnson Line, poised in front of the 
Italian grocery and Grey’s Bar¬ 
bershop. 

As an aficionado of the trolley 
cars, I rate the Big Green with the 
Big Red Cars of southern California 
and the cable cars of San Francisco. 
My cousin, Edgar Updike of 
Asheville, North Carolina, whom I 
remember as a very reserved in¬ 
dividual, succinctly narrates the 
pleasures and vicissitudes of riding 
the trolleys. He ends his letter in The 
Recollector with a firm declaration 
of fond memories for the cars. Wel¬ 
come to the club! 

The cars were not just mere means 
of transportation — they were affairs 
of the heart. Mr. Updike relates the 
custom of lighting a match to alert 
the motorman . . . the answering 
toot of recognition, acceptance — 
rescue, from the perils of the dark 
countryside; that is my fondest 
memory. 

We are working on a renascence of 
the Big Red Cars here in southern 

California: the Tia Juana Trolley — 
San Diego to the border. The 
twenty-five mile stretch from L.A. to 
Long Beach is an oncoming project. 

If you revive the Johnson Line, 
please alert me. I’ll fly back for the 
inaugural run! 

Robert J. Stout 
Tustin, California 

Folding Kodak Folio 
Many thanks for the copy of your 

trolley issue, which arrived this 
morning. It is most interesting, and it 
is certainly a wild coincidence that 
your current issue was on the very 
subject about which I had inquired. 

Your material was extremely 
thorough, and your pictures fascinat¬ 
ing. I rode the trolley on Wither¬ 
spoon Street many times when I was 
at the University in the class of 
1936. The other line, which came in 
by the railroad station, had quit 
before I came to Princeton. My only 
disappointment was that there 
wasn’t a picture of one of the T&MC 

cars in front of the terminal on 
University Place (which was the 
Student Sandwich Shop when I was 
in college), or by the Princeton 
railroad station. But I guess no such 
pictures exist. 

While I rode the Johnson Line 
many times, I never took any pic¬ 
tures of it except one or two at the 
carbarn just outside Trenton. The 
enclosed photographs are a little 
fuzzy, as all I had in those days was 
an old cheap folding Kodak. They 
were taken in 1939, when I heard 
the line was about to quit. I never 
took any pictures of the line while I 
was in college. One is of a big car 
with doors at the ends instead of the 
center, which I was told they obtain¬ 
ed from the Lehigh Valley Transit 
Company in Allentown, Penn¬ 
sylvania. But I never saw this car in 
use. The one print that is a different 
size is from a negative I bought from 
someone, who said it was a 
Princeton-Trenton work car. But I 
don’t know where the picture was 
taken. 

Incidentally, I just noticed the 
blurb you had on the Branford Trol- 
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PURER WILD HARDLY WAIT FOR RIDES WITH FATHER 

Trenton-Princeton Traction Company car No. 9, a work car, had already 
seen better days when this shot was made. Workman and location remain 
unknown. 

Courtesy of Sidney B. Silleck, Jr. 

Sidney Silleck captured the last days of the Trenton-Princeton Traction 
Company’s equipment in 1939 in this view taken at the car barn on 
Trenton’s outskirts. _ 

Courtesy of Sidney B. Silleck, Jr. 

ley Museum. I was one of the orig¬ 
inal founders of this project, and was 
the one who negotiated with New 
York trolley officials to obtain New 
York trolleys for the museum. 

Sidney B. Silleck, Jr. ’36 
Scarsdale, New York 

Tram Treatises 

I was bom in Brooklyn, New 
York. I remember trolleys very 
vividly in 1905 or late 1904. In 1907 
we moved to Hempstead, Long Is¬ 
land, where I remember the trolleys 
very well. 

I rode trolleys in Asbury Park and 
East Orange about 1910, but don't 
remember details. My first real 
memory of New Jersey trolleys was 
in 1918, when we spent a week in 
Summer in Point Pleasant. 

In 1926-1928 I worked for the 
trolley company on Staten Island. 
This was when I rode a large number 
of trolley lines in New Jersey, and in 
years afterward. 

I did not move to New Jersey 
until 1958. By that time there were 
practically no trolleys left — only the 
Newark “subway.” 

I started writing and publishing 
books on trolleys in 1948. In recent 
years I have been editing and 
publishing books on New Jersey trol¬ 
leys. Due to age and inability to 
travel — which means inability to do 
research — I can only rely on past 
experiences. I wouldn’t describe 
myself as an expert on New Jersey 
trolleys, but do know quite a little 
about them, and we have published 
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the following books on the subject: 
Point Pleasant Traction, Coast Cities, 
Monmouth County Electric, and 
Jersey Central Traction, all by 
Joseph Eid, and Riverside Line by 
Barker Gummere. Mr. Gummere is 
now writing a history of the Tren¬ 
ton’s Mercer County Traction Com¬ 
pany. 

Felix E. Reifschneider 
Fairton, N.J. 

Readers interested in obtaining 
any of the above publications may 
address inquiries to Felix E. Reif¬ 
schneider, P.O. Box 88, Fairton, N.J. 
08320. 

Conductor Father 

I was thrilled with your Princeton 
Recollector of March 1982, as I had 
visited your office on the third floor 
at one time, and had been very 
impressed with your fine paper, 
especially with all the old time 
material, because I am sixty-eight 
years of age. I was born in South 
Trenton next to the trolley barn of 
the Trenton Street Railway Com¬ 
pany, later to become the Trenton 
and Mercer County Traction 
Company. 

My father, Leland P. Buker, start¬ 
ed in 1911 as a trolley conductor, 
and later became a motorman and 
had runs to all the points that you 
show in your pictures and maps. As a 
boy going to Mott School on Center 
Street from 1919 on, I could hardly 
wait for Saturday or any day off to 
ride with my dad. I remember all the 
places the cars ran to: Yardville, 
Hamilton Square, Princeton, 
Pennington, Hopewell, Trenton 
Junction, Market Street Wharf to 
meet the boats that went to Burling¬ 
ton Island or to Cadwallader Park. 
When going into the barn or storage 
tracks on Lalor Street, my dad 
would let me give it the power and 
apply the air brakes to stop. What a 
thrill for a little boy! 

On page eight of the March issue a 
picture appears with a trolley car in a 

field. This is Car #9, made by the St 
Louis Car Company. The car is on its 
way from Trenton to Camden, be¬ 
tween Park Avenue and Crosswicks 
Creek in Hamilton Township. The 
reason for the sign on the side 
showing New York to Philadelphia 
was that the Public Service Fast Line 
ran from Newark to Elizabeth, New 
Brunswick, Deans, Dayton, 
Plainsboro, Grovers Mill, Dutch 
Neck, Mercerville, to Cypress Lane, 
where a switch fed cars over to the 
Trenton Fairgrounds during Fair 
Week. (A round trio from New 
Brunswick to the Fairgrounds and 

the Fair admission was $1.00.) Then 
it went over Kuser Road on to 
Liberty Street at Olden, westward to 
Adeline Street, which was called 
Public Service Junction. At this 
point you boarded the Riverside 
Line, which went to Bordentown, 
Kinkora, Roebling, Florence, 
Burlington, Edgewater Park, Beverly, 
Delanco, and over the Rancocas 
Creek to Riverside. The carbarn was 
here, in the same building now used 
as the N.J. Transit Bus Garage for 
their #9 Route from Trenton to 
Camden and Philadelphia. Then to 
Riverton, Palmyra, and Camden, 

“When the Philanderer Stepped Off 
The building in Lawrenceville that 

now houses a beauty parlor and an 
apartment (Phillips Avenue and 
James Street) was the “power sta¬ 
tion” for the Johnson Line. The 
lower portion of the buildinj con¬ 
tained generators in one section and 
a waiting room at the southwest 
corner. The second floor was a small 
apartment where the electrician for 
the line resided. In my youth, as I 
recall, Oscar A. Eggert and his family 
lived there. He eventually left the 
employ of the trolley and started in 
the garage business, taking over the 
service station from my uncle, James 
E. Hullfish. 

Shelters were provided at some of 
the stops on the various trolley lines. 
I remember one at the feed mill on 
the Lawrenceville-Pennington Road, 
one at the lane to the Lawrenceville 
Cemetery, and another at Carter 
Road. 

Mrs. William Marsh recalls that her 
two brothers were motormen and 
conductors for the Johnson Line and 
her father was the track foreman. I 
think one brother was foreman of 
the trolley line. Their name was 
Festa. Charley Festa was the motor- 
man during the time that I rode the 
Johnson trolley to high school in 
Princeton. Mrs. Marsh remembers the 
time her brother turned the trolley 
over on its side on Witherspoon 

Street. She claims she still has a snap¬ 
shot of the accident. One of her 
brothers who worked for the trolley 
is still living. Finally, Mrs. Marsh 
states that she was taken as a small 
child on the last trip that the 
Johnson Line ever made. 

For many years coal was trans¬ 
ported to Lawrenceville on the heavy 
gauge track of the Johnson Line. The 
service was not discontinued until 
the ’seventies, long after the trolleys 
disappeared. The coal for the 
Lawrenceville Prep School and the 
Lawrenceville Ice and Coal Company 
were trucked from the siding on 
Gordon Avenue. My father ran the 
coal business for many years and 
later my brother Charles continued it 
from that location. 

At one time during the life of the 
trolley line there was an ice house 
next to the power station. The ice 
house was filled from box cars on 
the siding and ice was transported 
from there to the Lawrenceville Prep 
School. The ice house was later 
moved to the rear of the residence of 
my father, A. G. Hullfish, on North 
Main Street where he used the build¬ 
ing for storage of ice for his retail ice 
business. 

The feed mill in Lawrenceville was 
supplied with grain for many years 
by the trolley line. A siding was adja¬ 
cent to the building where large 
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LITTLE 

Lightweight steel car 354, heading towards Princeton, moves along Paul 
Avenue, Trenton, in July 1928, after double track had replaced the old single 
track and passing siding on Paul Avenue. 

The final destination for these two Trenton-Princeton trolleys was on Route 
One at Baker’s Basin, where in 1939 they formed a genuine diner. 

Courtesy of Sidney B. Sillecky Jr. 

where you boarded a terry to service Past Line from Newark to turned North on Willow to go to There are some great trolley 
Philadelphia. Trenton had a four foot, eight and a Princeton. Trenton had the following museums in our part of the North- 

The mileage from Public Service half inch gauge; it went only as far as gauges: east; one in Kennebunkport, Maine 
Terminal in Newark to Trenton Liberty and Adeline Streets, but Pennsylvania New Jersey Railway two in Connecticut, where you and 
Public Service Junction at Liberty later a third rail was added to the 5 ft 2V2 in. your children can still ride the trol- 
and Adeline was fifty-three miles; inside of the five foot gauge. It then Trenton Princeton Traction Company leys out into the countryside for a 
running time: two hours and used the same route to State and 4ft.8y2in. few miles and see open cars like we 
twenty-two minutes; fare: one way, Warren, which was a very Public Service Line from Newark use to have in the Summer time in 
95d, or round trio, $1.60. Mileage complicated trackage. 4 ft. 8V2 in. Trenton, and all kinds of trolleys and 
from Trenton, State and Warren, to The Johnson Line from Trenton Trenton and Mercer County Traction other equipment. Trolleys are still 
Camden, was 38.8 miles. The to Princeton, which shared its Company 5 ft. 2 in. running in Boston, Pittsburgh, 
Camden Line had a five foot gauge terminal with New Jersey Trenton to Camden Riverside Line Philadelphia, and San Francisco, 
ran up Adeline Street, Cass Street, Pennsylvania Traction Company at 5 ft. even There is a new line from San Diego 
Lamberton Street, Federal Street, Hanover and Warren, used three 0n the Riverside Une> the first to Mexico, which is not only a 
Union Street Mill Street, up Warren tracks from their terminal to Willow part of the track was laid fmm tourist attraction, but is now carry- 
btreet to btate Street, lhe tub lie Street; where the Johnson Line Bordentown up to and over Cross- ing 10,000 passengers per week to 

U» Air* O t\ . 1 1 p 11, p ,, _ wicks Creek in 1898, to where the work. The New Orleans Canal Street 
TilS W 116 Uetacnea One Of lilS bars III White Horse Circle is today. Trenton Line, one of the best, carries many 
, , . , , ... passengers had to walk about one passengers to work each day. The 
oors °P®n® w®s war so a ox await the homeward ride. The late- and a quarter miles up Broad Street trolleys in our own State of New 

cars cou e unoa e irec y in o comers from school were picked up to where the Trenton Street Railway Jersey run from under the Amtrak 
e ,u? in^' 1S ® 1S now con" at the corner where the Princeton ended. Shortly after, the Trenton Station in Newark out the old Morris 

ver e m o apar men s. Hospital stands. Street Railway extended its lines to Canal bed for nine miles, with a 
remem er one s ory o a man My older brother Charles remem- White Horse to Yardville, and roster of thirty pieces of equipment, 

wno wished to depart from this life bers a trolley wreck on the Johnson stopped at the Amboy Railroad including a Russell snowplow that 
He laid down °n the tracks one night Line (see Vol. VII, No. 6) when he tracks. They built tracks on the my father ran in the early 1900’s. 

m u* 'u tr° ey ran over ^im’ taking was a young boy. He reports that he other side towards Crosswicks, but The largest fleet of trolleys is in 
0 . ls ,ea , was so frightened that he ran all the never got permission to cross' the Toronto, Canada. All equipment is 

Another story was told of a local way home, not wanting to mvesti- Amboy tracks. In 1901, the River- kept in such excellent condition that 
man who was not so faithful to his gate the wreck. He remembers that sjde Tine was extended to Adeline Calgary and Edmonton are 
wife. One evening he exited from the through some error there were two and Stanton Streets, where a waiting putting in brand new lines. Trolleys 
trolley after having been out on the tro eys in the same section at one room was built for the passengers, may be limited to their tracks, but 
town with his female friend, and his ime. Apparently one did not wait at They then walked one block East, there is no pollution, and per mile 
wife was waiting for him. As he a switch and boarded the Trenton Railway per passenger they are the best. 
stepped off his wife detached one of After the trolley line stopped run- cars to the m[ddle of Trenton. I am very interested in anyone 
his ears with a straight razor. For nmg, the roadbed became available, In 1902> the Pubhc Senjice Fa$t who Ukes to tdk about twlleys in 

many years after this man lived local- some for sale from the Reading Line Tine from Newark to Trenton came our area, and would like to show 
ly and was shy one ear for the sup- and some returned to the heirs of the on[y as far as Cypregs Lme /n some of my pictures and 

posed reason described. original donors. My mother received Hamilton Township, where the line memorabilia and to see anything 
The waiting room on Phillips Ave- a portion of the roadbed as she was turned North and cwssed Hamilton they may have. 

nue was a popular place during the the heir, to her father, William E H. Avenue ( iers that hdd the tmcks 
thirties as most of the Lawrenceville Rouse s estate. (His arm later be- over a smaU creek can stm be seen ^ Buker 

boys and girls went to high school in came known as the Walter Eldridge south Qf Hamilton alongside Cypress Hamilton Township, N.J. 
Princeton and used the Johnson trol- farm.) Due to the lack of access this Lane) then went ai0nSside Green- 
ley for transportation. The gathering piece of the roadbed was sold very wood Cemetery to Nottingham Way. 
at the waiting room was sizeable and cheap to the adjoining owner and Passengers then walked over to the 
nearly filled the trolley in the morn- now forms part of a development. Fairgrounds Loop of the Trenton 
mg at school time. On the trolley the Some of the roadbed was later con- Railway Company and went into 
boys used the smoker section and demned by Lawrence Township and Trenton on Greenwood Avenue right 
the girls used the general section. many pieces were sold by the on to Johnston Avenue, then west 
No females ever entered the smoking Reading prior to the condemnation, into State Street, then into Trenton 
area. In the afternoon the group of In 1904> the raih were Md fwm 

high school students would mostly Cypress Lane to Adeline and 
congregate at the end of the line at William R. Hullfish Liberty, making connections to 
n • n 1 * ■» ttt* iia <-' * o 
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(WnriERE RECOUNTS PYNE’5 EFFORT TO THWART LINE 

Looking North on Broad Street, Trenton, car 278, bound for Princeton, has 
just turned from State Street onto North Broad Street in making the 
downtown loop. Single-truck “Bimey” car 174 and double-truck car 252 are 
operating on city lines in Trenton in this 1921 scene. 

Courtesy of Barker Gummere 

Looking North along the track parallel to Alexander Street, a work car can 
be seen in the distance. The picture was taken somewhere near the Princeton 
Borough line looking towards Princeton. 

Courtesy of Barker Gummere 

Continued from page one 

Meanwhile, Trenton Street Rail¬ 
way was attempting to find another 
routing to Princeton. A new 
organization, the Mercer County 
Traction Company, was chartered on 
31 July 1899 to extend track from 
Shipetaukin Creek to Princeton. The 
Mercer County Traction Company 
was chartered under the “Traction 
Act,” which, with some restrictions, 
permitted traction companies to 
condemn land needed for right- 
of-way. Mercer County Traction 
was controlled by and leased to the 
Trenton Street Railway Company. 

A franchise was obtained from 
Lawrence Township for a right- 
of-way along the southwest side of 
Fackler Road and along the south¬ 
east side of the Trenton and Prince¬ 
ton Turnpike (Princeton Pike), and 
Princeton Township finally con¬ 
sented to a continuation of this 
right-of-way along Princeton Pike to 
a point near Stony Brook. Track 
construction was pushed rapidly and 
trolleys began running to Stony 
Brook on 2 September 1899. 

Moses Taylor Pyne, a wealthy 
landowner and a trustee of Princeton 
University, purchased three large 
farms in a futile attempt to keep the 
Mercer County Traction Company 
out of Princeton. Although the new 
routing was more roundabout than 
originally planned, the company 
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finally succeeded in securing a right- 
of-way across Stockton’s Springdale 
Farm to Alexander Street. Property 
belonging to Benjamin Lombard and 
Charles H. Olden was condemned by 
the New Jersey Supreme Court after 
the two landowners had refused to 
negotiate with the trolley company 
for a strip of land needed for the 
right-of-way. 

A long trestle and iron bridge were 
erected over Stony Brook and trolley 
service was extended to a point 
known as “Lombard’s Lane” on 26 
March 1900. Track construction, 
erection of poles and stringing of 
overhead wires progressed at a rapid 
rate through the woods between 
Quaker Road and Alexander Street, 
and on 12 May trolleys began 
operating to Alexander Street. Con¬ 
struction continued along the West 
side of Alexander Street as far as the 
“Ormond property” and service was 
extended to this point on 23 May 
1900. 

The terminus of the trolley line 
was now only a short distance South 
of the Princeton Borough line, but 
convincing Princeton Township and 
Princeton Borough to grant 
franchises for the completion of the 
route to the Pennsylvania Railroad 
station proved to be a long process. 
On 5 November Princeton Township 
granted the company a franchise to 
extend its track to the Princeton 
Borough line, and on 19 February 
1901 Princeton Borough finally 
agreed to allow the completion of 
the line to the railroad station. On 
27 April parlor car 190 made the 
first trip to the Pennsylvania 
Railroad depot. 

Eight passing sidings had been 
installed between the Trenton city 
line and Princeton, making it 
possible to operate trolleys on a 

ten-minute headway when needed. 
During Commencement Week at 
Princeton University and when some 
of the more important football 
games were played, cars sometimes 
ran every ten minutes, and all eight 
sidings were then used for passing. 
Under normal conditions, however, 
schedules usually ranged between 
every thirty minutes and hourly. 
Running time between Trenton and 
Princeton was about fifty-five 
minutes, and two cars were needed 
to operate the hourly schedule, while 
four trolleys were required for the 
thirty-minute headway. 

The first trolleys used on the 
Princeton route were the four-wheel 
closed and open cars that were 
operated on the city lines in Tren¬ 
ton. These trolley cars had only two 
motors and were rather slow, but the 
Princeton line was then new and in 
those pre-automobile days, many 
people made the trip mainly for the 
ride. This was especially true during 
the Summer, and on a hot Summer 
day, the cool ride on an open trolley 
through the woods between Quaker 
Road and Alexander Street must 
indeed have been delightful. 

The first double-truck trolleys 
were placed in service on the Prince¬ 
ton line in January 1901, and after 
the Summer of 1901, open cars were 
not operated in regular service, 
although they sometimes ran as 
chartered cars. The double-truck 
cars, equipped with four motors, 
were faster than the four-wheel trol¬ 
leys, but it soon became apparent 
that they also used more power, and 
at the Princeton end of the line, 
there was often scarcely enough 
power available for the trolleys to 
make their way up the hill to the 
railroad station. In 1902, a storage- 
battery booster station was built 

along Princeton Pike near Province 
Line Road. This helped to ease the 
power shortage, but apparently was 
not entirely satisfactory, and use of 
the storage-battery booster was dis¬ 
continued in 1911. After more com¬ 
plaints of weak power, additional 
feeder lines were built along the 
route and a new booster generator 
was installed in the Trenton power¬ 
house in February 1912. 

The original terminus for the 
Princeton cars in Trenton was at 
Hamilton Avenue and Chambers 
Street. The Princeton Avenue line 
had been through-routed with the 
line on Hamilton Avenue, and as 
service was extended first to 
Lawrenceville and later to Alexander 
Street near Princeton, every second 
Hamilton Avenue car covered the 
entire line, while the other trolley 
turned back at the Mulberry Street 
Switch near the Trenton city line. 
When the first double-truck cars 
were placed in service on the Prince¬ 
ton route early in January 1901, 
these trolleys ended their runs at the 
Pennsylvania Railroad station on 
South Clinton Avenue. On 7 January 
1902 the Princeton cars were cut 
back to the crossover on East State 
Street just West of Broad Street in 
downtown Trenton. In May 1906 
single track was laid on Perry Street 
between North Broad and North 
Warren Streets, making it possible to 
loop the Princeton and Hopewell 
trolleys via North Warren, East State, 
North Broad and Perry Streets in¬ 
stead of using the crossover on con¬ 
gested State Street. 

On 22 July 1915, the Princeton 
and Hamilton Square routes were 
combined, cars requiring one hour 
and thirty minutes to make the run 
between Princeton and Hamilton 
Square. The combined service lasted 
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TROLLEY TERMING WILT FROH DINKY DEPOT STONES 

Parlor car 190, complete with wicker chairs and curtains at the windows, 
stands at Cranston’s Switch, northeast of Lawrenceville, in the early 1900’s. 
Prsident Henry C. Moore of the Trenton Street Railway used this car for special 
trips over the lines, and this car made the first trip to the Princeton railroad 
station on 27 April 1901. 

Courtesy of Barker Gummere 

Double-truck car 204 stands at the old Princeton terminal next to the 
Pennsylvania Railroad station in this view, taken about 1905. This trolley 
was built by the J.G. Brill Company, Philadelphia, in 1903 for the 
Pennington line, but cars of this series were regularly used on the Princeton 
route also. 

Courtesy of Barker Gummere 

until 7 October 1918, when the 
Princeton and Hamilton Square lines 
once again became separate routes. 
Princeton cars again looped via 
Warren, State, Broad and Perry 
Streets. 

Express service for Princeton cars 
within Trenton was started on 7 
October 1918. Express stops, which 
were indicated by metal signs 
suspended from the overhead wires, 
were located at the Reading Railroad 
station on North Warren Street, 
Junior School Siding (Princeton 
Avenue at Beakes Street), Paul 
Avenue Siding, McKinley Hospital 
Siding on Brunswick Avenue, and 
Mulberry Street Siding. City cars 
turned back at Mulberry Street 
Siding until December 1923, when 
they were extended to Slackwood 
Switch, which was located just north 
of the present Brunswick Traffic 
Circle. 

A new loop was built and a 
trolley and bus terminal established 
on the North side of Perry Street 
east of North Broad Street in 
October 1928. Princeton trolleys 
were then routed to this loop, start¬ 
ing on 23 October and continued 
using the Perry Street Terminal loop 
until abandonment of trolley service 
in 1931. 

Meanwhile, Princeton University 
was expanding and wanted the land 
occupied by the railroad and trolley 
stations. Agreements were worked 
out with the Pennsylvania Railroad 
and the Trenton and Mercer County 
Traction Corporation whereby the 
railroad and trolley company 
donated the land to the University. 
In return, the University agreed to 
construct new railroad and trolley 
stations. The new railroad depot was 
completed in October 1918, and 
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stonework from the old railroad 
station was used in the construction 
of a new trolley station on 
University Place. The old trolley 
track on private right-of-way was 
removed and new track laid curving 
from Alexaiider Street East, then 
North on University Place, to the new 
station. Unfortunately, the exact 
date that the trolleys were rerouted 
to the new station is not known, but 
was probably 1919 or early 1920. 

The fare between Trenton, and. 
Princeton, originally twenty cents, 
was reduced to fifteen cents in 
January 1902 after the rival “John¬ 
son Line” had been opened in 
November 1901, charging only ten 
cents. Trenton Street Railway 
further reduced the fare to ten cents 
in February 1906, but seven years 
later, as operating expenses began to 
rise, both the “Johnson Line” and 
Trenton and Mercer County Traction 
increased the fare to fifteen cents in 
February 1913. A series of fare 
increases between 1918 and 1921 
raised the through fare to twenty- 
four cents. There were three eight- 
cent zones, the fare limits being at 
Darrah Lane and at Stony Brook. 

Although the trackage between 
Shipetaukin Creek and Princeton was 
builf' and owned by the Mercer 
County Traction Company, the 
Trenton Street Railway Company 
leased and operated the trolley line 
until October 1910, when the 
Trenton and Mercer County Traction 
Corporation took over the operation 
of the Trenton trolley system. A 
subsidiary, the Central Transpor¬ 
tation Company, was formed in 
1923 to operate buses, and this 
company was merged with Trenton 
and Mercer County Traction in 
November 1929 to form the Trenton 

Transit Company. 
Although the most serious 

accident to occur on the Princeton 
route was undoubtedly the head-on 
collision between cars 264 and 278 
on the night of 20 February 1917 
(which has been well documented in 
the March issue of The Princeton 
Recollector), there were a number of 
instances of cars being derailed and a 
few less serious collisions. One sad 
accident occurred on Sunday, 23 
June 1901 when Conductor Joseph 
.Fisher lost his balance while 
adjusting the trolley pole on open 
car 135 as the car was rounding the 
curve from Alexander Street onto 
the private right-of-way. Fisher was 
thrown against a pole with such 
force that he was killed. 

Faced with declining traffic due to 
the great increase in the number of 
automobiles in the late 1920s, Tren¬ 
ton Transit decided to substitute 
buses for trolleys on the suburban 
routes. The State Highway Depart¬ 
ment was building the Brunswick 
Traffic Circle during 1930, and want¬ 
ed the trolley track, which cut across 
the circle, removed. Princeton Town¬ 
ship and Princeton Borough, how¬ 
ever, refused to agree to the change. 
By July 1931, permission had been 
obtained from all other governing 
bodies, and the Board of Public 
Utility Commissioners agreed to 
allow Trenton Transit to replace 
trolleys with buses between Trenton 
and Shipetaukin Creek. The Board 
insisted, however, that trolley service 
must continue between Shipetaukin 
Creek and Princeton until Princeton 
Township and Princeton Borough 
agreed to the discontinuance of ser¬ 
vice. Buses began operating between 
Trenton and Princeton via the pre¬ 
sent Route 206 on 26 July 1931 but 
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the buses were not allowed to pick 
up or discharge passengers between 
Shipetaukin Creek and Princeton. 
One trolley car shuttled back and 
forth for the next five months, but 
after Princeton Township and Prince¬ 
ton Borough finally gave their 
approval, Trenton Transit was allow¬ 
ed to discontinue the shuttle on 29 
December 1931. Thus, the Princeton 
trolley route passed into history. 

All open track was removed in 
1932, but the trackage in paved 
streets remained for several years 
until either removed or paved over. 
Some rail may still be buried beneath 
the pavement on University Place 
and Alexander Street in Princeton, 
and, although the trolleys have been 
gone over fifty years, many visible 
signs of the former trolley line re¬ 
main, as was well documented by 
Jim Klaiber in the March 1982 issue 
of The Recollector. 

Barker Gummere 

Anyone with information on the 
rerouting of the trolleys to the new 
Princeton terminal is requested to 
contact the author care of the Re¬ 
collector. The author is presently 
working on a history of the entire 
Trenton street railway system. 
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Effective August 1, 1939 
Subject to Chance 

TRENTON- 
PRINCETON 

TRACTION COMPANY 

Timetable 
DAILY 

(Except aa Noted) 

Leave 
Princeton 

Leave 
Lawrence- 

ville 
Arrive 

Trenton 

w6.54 
8.11 
9.46 

11.16 
12.49 
2.06 
3.26 
4.48 
6.06 
7.31 
9.01 

10.31 
11.56 

w7.10 
8.28 

10.03 
11.33 
1.05 
2.23 
3.43 
5.05 
6.23 
7.48 
9.18 

10.48 
12.13 

w7.25 
8.43 

10.18 
11.48 
1.20 
2.38 
3.58 
5.20 
6.38 
8.03 
9.33 

11.03 
12.28 

AM time in light type PM time In heavy type 
w—Weekdays only 

Trenton Stop—Willow Street and Pennington Avenue. 
Princeton Stop—Intersection with Witherspoon Street. 

NOTE—During Daylight Saving period time* 
shown above are DAYLIGHT SAVING TIME 

A Fast Line car is shown crossing the trestle over Stony Brook near 
Rosedale Road during the ’thirties. 

Courtesy of Stephen D. Maguire, Barker Gummere 
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Trenton-Princeton Traction Co. 

Car No. 21 of the Trenton-Princeton Traction Company (the Fast Line) stood at the corner of Witherspoon and 
Spring Streets near its Princeton Terminus in September 1934. The giant elm and the yellow brick Benson building 
in the background survived into the last decade before succumbing to blight and fire. 

Courtesy of George E. Votaua, Barker Gummere 
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By 1939, the tracks along Witherspoon Street had been cut back to the foot of the hill where a covered stall was 
provided for passengers. Car No. 21 is shown in the location of today’s Princeton Packet offices. 

Courtesy of Stephen D. Maguire, Barker Gummere 
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Car No. 19 of the Johnson Line straddles Bayard Lane at Birch Avenue about 1936. 
At least one older Princetonian recalls sledding under a moving trolley at this spot. 

Courtesy of John Gibb Smith, Barker Gummere. 
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PA55EN0ER5 ENJOYED PASTORAL ROUTE TO TRENTON 
Effective August lt 1939 

Subject to Change 

TRENTON- 
PRINCETON 

TRACTION COMPANY 

ietable 
DAILY 

(Except as Noted) 

Leave 
Trenton 

Arrive 
Lawrence¬ 

ville 
Arrive 

Princeton 

w6.18 w6.33 w6.50 
7.33 7.48 8.05 
8.53 9.08 9.25 

10.33 10.48 11.05 
12.14 12.29 12.45 
1.28 1.43 2.00 
2.48 3.03 3.20 
4.11 4.26 4.43 
5.28 5.43 6.00 
6.48 7.03 7.20 
8.18 8.33 8.50 
9.48 10.03 10.20 

11.18 11.33 11.50 
AM time in light type PM time in heavy type 

w—Weekdays only 
Trenton Stop—Willow Street and Pennington Avenue^. 
Princeton Stop—Intersection with Witherspoon Street. 

Want—During Daylight Saving period times 
shown above are DAYLIGHT SAVING TIME 

T.T*79 (12-A) 7-27-39 At. (ovef) 

Along the Trenton-Princeton Traction Company’s route passengers passed through woods and farmland. Emerging 
from the leafy lushness of the present Johnson Park, passengers found themselves high above Stony Brook on this 
mighty trestle of steel and stone. 

. ■ ' I Courtesy of Stephen D. Maguire, Barker Gummere 

Trenton-Princeton Traction Co. 
Princeton-Lawrenceville-T renton 

FAST LINE 

35 MINUTES 
BETWEEN 

PRINCETON and TRENTON 
SEE TIME TABLE 

Smoking Compartments in Every Car 

NEW ALL STEEL CARS IN SERVICE 

SAFETY FIRST AUTOMATIC BLOCK SIGNALS 

After the fatal accident which occurred on the rival Trenton 
Despite the Winter chill, there is more than a little romance evidenced in this view of a and Mercer County Traction Line, this 1923 Johnson Line 
Johnson Line car crossing Stony Brook enroute to Trenton fifty years ago. advertisement stressed speed and safety. 

Courtesy of Charles M. Johnson, Barker Gummere 

Venerable car No. 2 speeds along the Johnson Line right-of- 
way near Lawrenceville about 1937. Used mostly as a utility 
car and snow plow in later years, car No. 2 nonetheless saw 
occasional passenger service when traffic was heavy. 

Courtesy of Stephen Maguire, Barker Gummere 

Gasoline was a mere 13.9 cents a gallon when the Trenton-Princeton Traction car No. 21 
turned on to North Willqw Street from West Hanover Street in Trenton soon after an early 
snow storm in November 1938. Had they lasted, trolleys might have offered a more 
attractive alternative to today’s high cost of personal transportation. 

Courtesy of John Gibb Smith, Barker Gummere 
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Most Penningtonians know where the former Reading Railroad station is 
located, but probably only a handful would be aware that Pennington had 
another, earlier station on a different railway line. The one hundred and ten 
year old Pennington station of the short-lived Mercer and Somerset 
Railway still stands on West Delaware Avenue. Now used only for storage, 
the little grey depot has served as a chicken house, a decorating shed for a 
pottery company, and a slaughterhouse, among other functions it has 
fulfilled since the demise of the Somerset and Mercer line around 1880. 

Photograph by Jeff Macechak 

Harms Associates 
Route 518 East 

Hopewell, New Jersey 08525 
Telephone 609-466-1123 
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When we published Jim Klaiber’s 
extensive study of the physical 
remnants of our local trolley lines in 
our March issue, our final question 
to the meticulous researcher was 
“What next?”, to which the 
graduating high school student re¬ 
plied, “The Somerset and Mercer 
Railroad.” One of our readers 
promptly rfesponded to this pro¬ 
posal: 

A probable source of information 
on the brief and barely recorded 
history of the Mercer & Somerset 
Railway occurred to me, and I 
checked it out at the Firestone 
Library, with the accompanying re¬ 
sults. 

The first report on the company 
was in the 1872-73 edition of the 
Railroad Manual of the United States 
and the last was in the 1882 edition. 
The 1874-75 report was much like 
that of 1872-73, but showed “In 
operation: Somerset Junction to 
Hopewell, 9.8 miles. ” 

I checked the editions from 1883 
through 1893 with negative results. I 
already had reliable information that 
the line was not operating in 1893. 

John R. Wilmot 
Princeton 

Our curiosity aroused by life. 

Wilmot’s report, we did a bit of 
research into the Somerset and 
Mercer and the most notable episode 
in its short, unhappy history. 

THE FROG WAR 

The Mercer and Somerset Rail¬ 
way’s unlikely twenty-two mile 
course was punctuated by eleven 
stops: West Millstone, Hillsboro, 
Harlingen, Blawenburg, Stoutsburg, 
Hopewell, Marshall, Pennington, 
Woolsey, Burroughs, and Somerset 
Junction. Moreover, according to 
Henry Carlton Beck in his Roads of 
Home, the Mercer and Somerset 
trains were “ultra-accomodation 
locals” — meaning they would stop 
anywhere between stations if some¬ 
one flagged them down. 

The line’s history is fairly obscure, 
even though it was the center of a 
fierce controversy in the mid-1870’s. 
The “Frog War” was already kindling 
when the railroad was started, for it 
was built by the Pennsylvania Rail¬ 
road with the express purpose of 
preventing the rival North Pennsyl¬ 
vania Railroad, running between 
Philadelphia and Yardley, from con¬ 
necting with the Central Railroad of 
New Jersey via its proposed 
Delaware and Bound Brook Rail¬ 
road, predecessor of the Reading 
Line between New York and 

A brief review of the financial entries in the following descriptions of the 
Mercer and Somerset Railroad, taken from the Railroad Manual of the 
United States, gives a clear picture of its uncomfortable and improsperous 
eight years. In fact, the railroad Henry Carlton Beck calls “a spite line” 
showed a profit in only one year of its short span of operation, and that 
amounted to less than seven hundred dollars. 

MERCER AND SOMERSET RAILWAY. 

1872-73 

(Leased by United Companies and operated by Belvidere Delaware) 

Line of Road as projected,22.5 miles, of which 4.7 miles are in operation. 
Operations. — Reported by lessees. Lease-rent, 7 per cent on cost. 
Financial Statement. — Capital stock paid in, $265,145; and amount due Camden Amboy 
Company for advances, $55,000 — total, $320,145. Per contra: Cost of road 
appurtenances to close of 1871, $306,442.85. 

ASHBEL WELCH, President .Lambertville, N.J. 

PRINCIPAL OFFICE AND ADDRESS. Lambertville, Hunterdon Co., N.J. 

1875-76 

(Leased by United Companies of New Jersey, and operated by the Pennsylvania Railroad 
Company.) 

Line of Road. — Somerset Junction to Millstone, N.J.22.5 miles. 
Sidings, 1 mile. Gauge, 4 feet 9V& inches. Rail, 50 lbs. 

Rolling Stock. — Furnished by lessees. 
Operations for year ending December 31, 1874. — Gross receipts: From passengers, 

$9,919.45; freights, $9,490.24, and miscellaneous, $280 — total, $19,689.69. Operating 
expenses, $25,987.30. Excess of expenses over earnings, $6,297.62. 

Financial Statement, December 31, 1874. — Capital stock paid in, $272,710; due 
other companies, $500,000 — total stock and debt, $772,710. Per contra: Cost of road 
and appurtenances, $772,710. 

Directors (elected February 1, 1875). — Ashbel Welch, Trenton, N.J.; George B. 
Roberts, Thomas A. Scott and Strickland Kneass, Philadelphia, Pa.; Lewis Perrine, 
Benjamin Fish, Thomas Hanlon, Trenton, N.J.; A.L. Dennis, Newark, N.J.; Martin A. 
Howell, New Brunswick, N.J.; Augustus Van Zandt, Blawenburg, N.J.; and Levi T. 
Atchley, Pennington, N.J. 

ASHBEL WELCH, President .Trenton, N.J. 

Secretary and Treasurer — Hugh B. Ely .Trenton, N.J. 

PRINCIPAL OFFICE AND ADDRESS .Clinton street, Trenton, N.J. 

1880 

Line of Road. — Somerset Junction, N.J., to Millstone, N.J. 22.54 miles. 
Sidings and other tracks, 1.58 miles. Gauge, 4 feet 9^2 inches. Rail, 50 lbs. 

Leased to the United N.J. RR. & C. Co., and operated by Pennsylvania RR. Co., 
which supplies rolling stock. Sold under foreclosure November 20, 1879, and lease 
terminated. 

Operations for the year ending December 31, 1879. — Gross earnings, $5,663.59. 
Operating expenses, $20,924.55. Deficit, $15,260.96. Interest paid, $1,631. 

Financial Statement, December 31, 1870 (prior to sale). — Capital stock, $273,310; 
funded debt, 1st mortage 7 per cent, bonds, $500,000; floating debt, $6,000; total 
$779,310. Per contra: Cost of road, etc., $760,889.95. 

1882 

Somerset Junction to Millstone, N.J., 22.54 miles. Leased to U.N.J. RR. & C. Co.; 
road sold November 12, 1879, and lease terminated. Rental, net earnings. Capital stock, 
$560,000. 
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Philadelphia. Despite the con¬ 
struction of the Mercer and Somerset 
Railway, the Bound Brook was 
granted a charter, and building began 
at both ends of the route. It was 
apparent that the new road would 
have to cross the Mercer and 
Somerset track at some point, and 
that point being about half a mile 
South of the present train station in 
Hopewell. In an early attempt to 
thwart the Bound Brook, the Penn 
railroad pushed through the state 
legislature a law requiring that any 
railroad crossing another had to do 
so at a specified angle of almost 
ninety degrees. Because the new rails 
ran almost parallel to those of the 
Somerset line, the Bound Brook had 
to be rerouted in a wide circle near 
the crossing in order to traverse the 
Pennsylvania tracks at the required 
angle. 

The Mercer and Somerset Railway 
could not risk the competition the 
Delaware and Bound Brook would 
offer when completed. The new 
route would afford a much more 
sensible and convenient journey to 
Trenton than the Somerset line 
could, ending as it did in Somerset 
Junction (the middle of nowhere), 
and necessitating a long ride along 
the river on a second train — The 
Belvidere line of the Pennsylvania 
Railroad. 

The Pennsylvania Railroad’s way 
of fighting the completion of the 
Delaware and Bound Brook Railway 
was to attempt — literally — to block 
the joining of the track and the 
installation of the frog, a grooved 
piece of iron placed at the junction 
of rails to enable trains to effect a 

4f - ■ 

crossing. For several months, as the 
Bound Brook track neared 
completion, a large Mercer and 
Somerset engine was left sitting on 
the crossing, moving only to let one 
of its own trains by. This effectively 
delayed the finishing of the roadbed 
for some time. But one day in 
January of 1876, two hundred 
Bound Brook workers, lying in wait 
in the trees and brush along the track 
near the crossing, sprang out when 
the blockading engine moved off the 
frog site, ran up and barricaded the 
locomotive in front and back, and 
chained it to the track. With great 
dispatch (and elan) they then in¬ 
stalled the frog. 

Upon receiving word of this turn 
of events, the Pennsylvania Railroad 
ordered one of its biggest loco¬ 
motives to ram the barricade, which 
it did, but it was unsuccessful in 
reaching the frog, for the Bound 
Brook crew had removed the rails 
from the ties between the barricade 
and the frog, and the Pennsylvania 
engine sank helplessly into the mud. 

The next two days saw champions 
of both railroads, as well as local 
citizens and trainloads of curiosity 
seekers, gathered at the contended 
crossing, and although the governor 
sent troops to keep the situation in 
hand, and menacing words and 
brandished weapons were reported, 
no real conflict erupted. 

The law decided in favor of the 
Delaware and Bound Brook 
Railroad, the line went through, and 
it did indeed put the so-called “Cork¬ 
screw” line out of business within a 
few short years. 

Thanks to another reader, Mr. 
James Murray of the Historical 
Publishing Company in Trenton, we 
share the following eyewitness 
account of the Frog War. 

Jacob’s Creek Road in Hopewell Township was built over the old Mercer and Somerset Railroad bed, and several 
stone bridges constructed for the line still exist along the present day thoroughfare. This bridge, probably the most 
visible of the three remaining original bridges, is located at the very beginning of Jacob’s Creek Road, at 
Pennington-Washington Crossing Road. 

Photograph by Jeff Macechak 

“We had suffered so long from the 
tyranny of the Camden and Amboy, 
and later of the Pennsylvania 
systems, that when Squire Knight of 
Trenton, with other local and 
Philadelphia capitalists, projected the 
Delaware and Bound Brook, we were 
with them heart and soul. The line 
was to run from Jenkintown, Pa., on 
the North Penn Railroad — which 
had a line into Philadelphia — to 
Bound Brook on the Jersey Central* 
which would give a direct line to 
New York and destroy the 
Pennsylvania’s roundabout 
monopoly. The Pennsylvania was, of 
course, against them and the liveliest 
kind of fight developed. They didn’t 
come to blows, though, till the 
Bound Brook engineers laid out their 
crossing over the Pennsylvania’s 
track, a short distance South of 
Hopewell village. 

“The first thing we knew the 
Pennsy had its biggest engine — No. 
679 — I can see the figures on her 
now after forty years — standing on 
its track just where the B.B. was to 
cross it, and it was evident to the 
veriest tyro that they meant to con¬ 
test the crossing. But the B.B. men, 
under Squire Knight, were equal to 
the occasion. Three months ran 
along and the Bound Brook road was 
about ready to lay its rails across the 
rival road. The Pennsy was a single 
track, and every time a train came 
along, which wasn’t often, the guard¬ 
ing engine had to run off on a siding 
and let the regular go by, immediately 
after which it would resume its 
position. 

“Then came a bitter cold 
Wednesday night, January the fifth it 
was, at 7:30, when the regular train 
was due. The guard engine went onto 
the siding as she had done for three 
months before, when suddenly and 
silently an army of 200 stout 
employees of the B.B. rose from 
ambush nearby, rushed upon the 
guard engine, barricaded the tracks 
before and behind it with ties and 
other timber, and proceeded to tie 
their captive with heavy chains to 
the tracks. Then they barricaded the 
main track above and below the 
crossing in a similar manner, tore up 

the rails and ties and proceeded to 
lay their heavy frogs for the crossing. 

“Word of these events was, of 
course, sent at once to Superinten¬ 
dent Jackson of the Pennsylvania, at 
Jersey City, and after he had blown 
off steam for a minute, as men will 
on such occasions, he wired engineer 
George Ellis, at Millstone, to get out 
No. 336 and to put on all steam and 
to ram their barricade at full speed 
and scatter it to the devil. I know, 
because Ellis later showed me the 
telegram, and No. 336 was one of 
their largest engines. Ellis proved the 
man for the emergency. It’s eleven 
miles from Millstone to Hopewell, 
and he made it in fifteen minutes. 
We around the scene of operations — 
and a crowd of 500 had gathered by 
this time — heard a dull rumble 
down the valley toward Millstone 
that increased to a roar, and then a 
fiery thing, vomiting smoke and 
flame, dashed into view and made 
for the crossing. Not one of us 
thought she would take the barri¬ 
cade, and we made no effort to get 
away, but take it she did, and at full 
speed. I never saw such a scene in my 
life. First there was a crash, and then 
ties, rails, timbers, tools, lanterns and 
what not went flying in all directions 
like sky rockets on Fourth of July 
nights. 

“The wonder is there wasn’t a 
dozen killed, but nobody was hurt 
. . . .No. 336, sinking into the soft 
earth, was put to rights in the repair 
shop in a day. Two other engines 
were sent down by the Pennsylvania 
people to hold the fort, but the 
Bound Brook officials were ready for 
them, and seized and held all three 
while an engine of their own was 
placed on the completed frog. 

“News of what was going on had 
spread meantime throughout the 
countryside, and by morning nearly 
fifteen hundred people had gathered, 
many of them armed, especially the 
farmers, with squirrel rifles, smooth 
bore muskets, and some with the old 
King’s Arm flintlock of the 
Revolution. Public feeling against the 
Pennsylvania was high, and many 
threats were uttered against the 
officials thereof. Counsel of the 

Pennsylvania arrived from Newark 
on the sixth at eleven o’clock with 
an injunction restraining the Dela¬ 
ware and Bound Brook from 
meddling with the Pennsy’s property 
until the Chancellor could hear and 
decide the case. This added fuel to 
the flames, and such was the tension 
that at 1 p.m. Sheriff Mount tele¬ 
graphed Governor Bedle for troops 
.. . .four of the Trenton companies 
and one company from Lambert- 
ville. . . . 

“The troops arrived on the scene 
soon after six the next morning, 
while it was still dark, and soon their 
campfires lit the skies while groups 
gathered around them and proceeded 
with the morning meal. . .Armed 
guards were quickly placed around 
the scene of combat and the excite¬ 
ment to a great extent subsided. 
Then at four o’clock the same day 
news came that the Chancellor had 
decided that the Delaware and 
Bound Brook road should lay and 
maintain its frogs, which ended the 
‘Battle of the Frogs.’ But it made a 
great stir while it lasted.” 

— Sunday Times Advertiser 
30 April 1916 
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For Abbott, the W'ay Boys Sang in Sunday Chapel IVas a Gauge of the School 

One of the Bott’s most endearing qualities was his strong, sincere companionship with the boys in his school. He 
felt a great deal of responsibility for them as well, and it was common for him to stay up most of the night with 

ailing students. Courtesy of Lawrenceville School Archives 
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Continued from page one 

boy lied to him. Then the boy came 
back later and said he had lied to 
him and was about packed. Dr. 
Abbott said, ‘You have suffered 
enough. You admitted you lied. That 
took a lot of guts.’ He said, ‘I think 
you better stay here and see if you 
can’t do better in the future.’ 

y 

WG “He was such a warm person who 
wanted to let the boys do everything 
that they wanted to do, but he had 
to put on a big front so as not to 
grant requests unless they were really 
insisted upon by the boys.” 
MA “Once he told me, ‘Now, I must 
inform you that I consider the Head 
Master’s three duties the most im¬ 
portant duties he has. The first duty 
is to dismiss the bad boys in the 
school.’ He looked right square at 

PRINCETON 

Quality Business Cases 

Schlesinger 

Michael Scott Grace 

Fine Quality Handbags 

Luttmann's 
Luggage 

20 WITHERSPOON STREET 

me, and then he said, ‘The second 
duty is like unto it, he must expel 
the bad boys in the school.’ Then he 
kind of shook his head and looked at 
me again and said, ‘And just as 
important, the third duty is to get 
rid of every bad boy in the school.’ 

Mrs. Elsie Twining Abbott, the 
Bott’s wife, appeared timid and quiet 
at first glance, but to the students at 
Lawrenceville she was a good Mend 
who exercised great influence over 
her often obstinate husband. 
Courtesy of Lawrenceville School Archives 

Needless to say, I was scared. He laid 
down the law, and we never had any 
problems. I may have gotten close to 
the line sometimes. 

“I think you can almost sort the 
boys out by the weak and the strong. 
That’s a pretty tough way to say it, 
but if you were self-reliant and in¬ 
dependent, you could get along with 
Dr. Abbott. I don’t mean that he 
took advantage of the boys, but the 
boys were afraid of him, some of 
them. If you had it, he would battle 
with you. He would respect you. I 
was devoted to him, but I knew that 
if I crossed the line, there was no 
question, out I would go. 

“He was a domination person. 
That, I think, was why some of the 
boys were in awe of him. He would 
push you around — not in any unfair 
way, but if a boy would let him, I 
think there was a certain amount of 
respect for combativeness.” 
JH “He was a tremendous speaker. 
He used to say that he could gauge the 
school by the way the boys sang on 
Sunday. This was one of the baro¬ 
meters of awareness. He would talk on 
national events and world events in 
Chapel. Dr. Abbott was a friend of my 
father’s. They exchanged cor¬ 
respondence. It was pretty vigorous 
because during my day (this was in 
President Franklin Roosevelt’s 
transition), a great many ideas (for 
the moment) Dr. Abbott seemed to 
embrace. My father didn’t embrace 
them. Dr. Abbott would make 
speeches, even references in Chapel, 
and so forth. He would talk about in 
his view the amendments and things 
that were being done through New 
Deal philosophers. As I recall, 
suggesting that maybe that was the 
route of the time.” 
WG “Dr. Abbott did a better job of 
preaching than his brother did who 
came here from Baltimore and 
preached for us a couple of times. 
Going to Chapel to hear Dr. Abbott 
preach was a pleasure for me. It was 
not a chore.” 
JH “I think the other thing was that 
he had his pets among the student 
boys'. I would say that he was 
enormously understanding about 
nearly everything. He was enormously 
kind.” 
MA “Yes. He was good. I can’t 
express enough admiration for Dr. 
Abbott. He was just an outstanding 
man. I was devoted to him.” 
WG “When I came to Lawrenceville, I 
guess I was looking for somebody 
with the father image, which Dr. 
Abbott supplied for me. ‘The Bott’ 
was to me, next to my father, the 
greatest man I have ever known.” 

★ ★★ ★★★★★★★ 

PS “Owen Johnson describes the 
original jigger in terms that make it 
sound like ambrosia, but back in the 
’twenties it was a comparatively 
simple but delicious item. Served in a 
tall ice cream soda glass, it consisted 
of a couple of scoops of ice cream — 
usually vanilla — overladen with 
beautiful red strawberries and plenty 
of strawberry juice, and topped by 
liquid marshmallow — not whipped 
cream. There must have been two 
thousand calories in every portion, 
but who cared?” 
PC “One time the campus was 
quarantined by the State of New 
Jersey because of a contagious 
disease. Everyone was forbidden to 
leave campus. They put up booths 
for the watchmen to see that they 
didn’t. The two watchmen were in 
the booth sitting down. Students 
threw the booth over, and the watch¬ 
men couldn’t get out. They were in 
there hollering. They couldn’t 
straighten it up. There were a lot of 
pranks like that. No matter what 
they did, you had to laugh at them.” 
PS “I was good at Math, and Mike 
(Mikesh) was the Faculty Advisor for 
The Lawrence, so we went off to 
Trenton together on various occa¬ 
sions to supervise that week’s issue as 
set up and printed by Phillips & 
Godshalk, Trenton printers. Later we 
would grab a bite and then repair to 
the Trenton Pool Room, where we 
played the gentleman’s game of three 
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Mike Elucidated Mysteries of Plane Geometry with Three Cushion Billiards 
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One of the most famous faculty members of Dr. Abbott’s time was author 
Thornton Wilder (second from the right), who taught French at the 
Lawrenceville School. Although his novel The Bridge of San Luis Rey earned 
him a Pulitzer prize, Wilder was one of Abbott’s favorite exemplars of 
humility. The Bott once described him as “so modest that he seems to hate 
publicity.”' 

Courtesy of Lawrenceville School Archives 

cushion billiards. Mike used three 
cushion billiards to explain certain 
aspects of plane geometry to me, and 
I found it about the most pleasant 
method of instruction I ever received 
anywhere.” 
PC “We had aviation down in the 
basement under Room 2. We had 
three old sabotaged planes from the 
government, and we used to have a 
man come over from General Motors 
at night and teach. He showed how, 
to take these old planes apart and 
put them together. They had them 
set up on blocks. We had navigation 
in the Math Department. 
WG “We had the two Landsbury boys 
— Jack and Mort. Jack used to go 
into the telephone booth in the Jigger 
Shop. He would have a blank pistol 
and fire a shot and then holler 
‘Murder!’ He would leave the re¬ 
ceiver off. There was never a cop. 
around Lawrenceville. They would 
come, and, of course, there would be 
nobody in the Jigger Shop.” 
PS “Well, how could one turn an 
existing wardrobe that didn’t include 
bell bottom trousers into the fashion 
of the moment? Easy. The seams 
along the sides of a pair of beautiful 
Brooks Brother white flannels, or 
gray flannels, were slit and a trian¬ 
gular Lawrenceville or House 
pennant inserted therein, with the 
pointed end of it up near the knees 
and the wide end flush with the 
bottom of the trousers, creating an 
extremely wide pair of bell 
bottoms! 

“Dickinson House in those days 
was not a very strong House athlet¬ 
ically, and we won very few major 
victories. There was a lot of House 
spirit, however, and it was best 
exemplified after one unexpected 
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ANTIQUES-. .... i y IN „ 

The Abbotts began a tradition of inviting students in for cakes and tea. It kept the schoolmaster accessible to the 
students and involved in their activities, while the boys were able to suggest (tactfully, of course) possible 
improvements in the school. „ . ,, ... c...... 

Courtesy of Lawrenceville School Archives 

triumph over our hated next door 
neighbor, Woodhull, when a couple 
of our more agile Dickinsonians — I 
remember that Henry Noe was one 
of them — made the monumental 
and certainly scarey climb to the top 
of the water tower and affixed a 
Dickinson pennant to the top of it 

one night. When the bell rang for 
morning Chapel, there was the red 
and white pennant of Dickinson 
House bravely flaunting the victory 
of Dickinson to the startled eyes of 
sleepy Woodhull denizens trudging 
out for morning Chapel. But — our 
Headmaster, Mather A. Abbott, the 
very strict disciplinarian, made it 
very clear that if the responsible 
parties from the Dickinson House 
didn’t get that flag down in the next 
twenty-four hours, the entire House 
would get ten black marks! Henry 
and his associate (I really apologize 
for not remembering who it was) 
made the climb again.” 

HELEN VAN CLEVE 
Real Estate Broker 

9 Mercer Street Princeton, N J. 
Tel. 924-0284 
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“The Bott,” as Headmaster more abundantly. They say that the think that perhaps teaching will help discov 
Mather Abbott was widely known, school teachers of Germany, in their their social prestige. Then there are out t 
was an impassioned and effective misdirected zeal, were really still others of a lazy nature, who humai 
speaker on subjects close to his responsible for the World War. This choose our profession because of scienti 
heart. Here we offer excerpts from is possibly quite true. My dear long summer holidays and Saturdays more 
speeches he gave on the teaching friends, you and I and all the other off. It is peculiar that there is hardly hold 
profession, Prohibition, and the boy teachers in this America of ours have a person who, no matter how great pupils 
everybody (and nobody) wants. the whole future of America in our his ignorance, does not think he or 

hands. As we teachers do our duty or she can teach. It is astonishing to 
fail, so America will succeed or fail, find how many of this kind there are 

THE TEACHER 

“The Teacher” is part of a speech 
delivered before the Trenton Teachers’ and 
Parents’ Association in April, 1933. 

u is minning aoout ana wnat reac¬ 
tion we are getting from our words 
to it. Ah! the power of suggestion. 
How little we regard it. How little 
though we give to our heedless 
words, which may make so little or 
so great an impression on those 
young minds intrusted to our charge. 
After thirty years at the business, I 
confess I find myself only on the. 
brink of what teaching really is. But 
this I know, that no teacher is worth 
his salt who does not teach his pupils 
to think for themselves; the setting 
of lessons and the hearing of lessons 
from the printed page is practically 
useless unless those little brains are 
put in working order to think out 
the lessons for themselves, interest 
those brains, to make them think, to 
suggest and not to talk from the 
throne, to help and yet not do all the 
work for them, to love one's subject 
and to delight in making others love 
it, to try new methods, to hold fast 

to the good and to discard bravely 
ideas of some fool 

I have always regarded the private 
school as a sort of appendage of the 
U.S. educational system; a younger 
brother, as it were of our great 
profession. For you know that, after 
all is said and done, it is the public 
school system and its teachers which 
will either make or break this 
country of ours. 

You do not find the teacher every¬ 
where, you know. It is just like every 
other profession; there are those that 
are and there are those that are not; 
there is the true shepherd and there 
is the hireling, who “fleeth because 
he is an hireling. But the true shep¬ 
herd careth for the sheep. ”It is very 
interesting to note how the ordinary 
layman treats the teacher. You and I 
glory in the profession, but often 
each one of you must have ex¬ 
perienced the peculiar “Oh” when 
you reply to the usual question as to 
what your profession is — “I am a 
teacher!” You know it may be be¬ 
cause in the olden times we were 
slaves. The teacher was a slave in 
Roman days; has it changed very 
much? The true teacher is a slave 
to-day. He is not out for money; if 
he is, he is a fool, for he is not going 
to get any! He's not out for honor, 
if he is, again he's a fool, for he gets 
very little. He's not out for gratitude, 
for he mostly gets the opposite. But 
he is out for the highest thing on 
earth;, he gives himself that others 
may have life and may have it the 

trie crazy 
educator and throw out the bad, is 
the real game of the teacher and 

4fZ should be his life. Moreover, it is 
absolutely necessary to be in- 
tellectually honest always. I have 
seen so many otherwise good 
teachers broken on this rock. 
Modern youth has one great 
characteristic: it can sense the false 
through a ten-inch board. Never have 

water and wave and the better nature we been imf $uch fl 
l fascinations which were combined m •. • , , 
Sd in requisite foul weather gear for an pJopc,™*on aS W{ fl!}d °ur8elve8to' 
seems absolutely at ease. day• Thls 80 much discussed modern 

Courtesy of Lawrence Pitt y°Uth WantS fact8‘ Not camouflage. 
They want to get at the heart of a 

who cannot even write and speak thing. Youth at the present age may 
English, some of these even holding be worse than its predecessors — I 
college degrees. Imagine what would myself don’t believe it — but it has 
be the state of the medical, the legal, one great quality; it really seems to 
the engineering or any of the others want to know the truth and will take 
of the great professions if they were nothing on another’s authority un¬ 
subjected to what our profession is less he can prove it. 
subjected to in the way of ignorance. This then brings me to that which 

I have found so many teachers I consider the most important of all, 
who are absolutely satisfied that if for us teachers it is now required 
they know enough of their subject to that we be not only teachers of 
teach their pupils, that amount of English, Latin, Mathematics, and 
knowledge is sufficient for their what not, but also builders of 
purpose. They take the stand of a character and morality. It is an un- 
“know it all”person, when in reality happy fact that that side of educa- 
they know very little more than their tion which used to be the property 
pupils. of the minister and the church has 

I wonder how many of us take in now devolved upon our shoulders, 
or even look at the various magazines The automobile, golf, etc., have 
and articles on education or consider fascinated the parents and the boys 
the various methods that are being and girls go along. It is not the 
tried out in various schools around youngsters’ fault, although often 
us. Like all other professions, we they get the blame for it. I wonder 
professors of teaching are so how many of our Protestant pupils 
abominably conservative. We have have ever seen the inside of a Sunday 
only just begun to realize that educa- School. I wonder how many of them 
tion is a science. attend church on Sunday. It cannot. 

The teacher must be wide awake, therefore, but come to pass that the 
must be willing to experiment and to present age love for jazz, a thrill, 
hold fast to that which he finds excitement, etc., should affect our 
good. We are on the verge of great youth. America is up against a 
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T) Abbott "A R ed-Blooded American Boy is the Best Thing on Earth yy 

that our youth is as good as it is. 
The schools of today must not 

only succeed in implanting know¬ 
ledge and increasing the mental 
makeup of their pupils; the schools 
must also be the safeguards of the 
nation’s morality. It is of no use to 
say that it is not our business, that 
we are not paid for that. The modern 
teacher is not paid for half he does. 
Most of our salaries are a joke 
compared with the amount of work 
we do. But we teachers, again I say 
it, are makers of America, and 
America's interest is our interest, and 
America5s success is our success, and 
somehow or other we teachers must 
prevent the loss of the spiritual side 
of our children s character and make 
them see the dangers which threaten 
the life and health of our nation. 

ON PROHIBITION 

Portions of a speech delivered by 
Mather A. Abbott at the Second 
Annual Victory luncheon of the 
Women’s Organization against the 
Prohibition Amendment at the Hotel 
Commodore in New York City, 
February 8,1932. 

Why am I here? Why have I 
neglected my school on this, one of 
our busiest days, to appear before 
you? Well, I suppose most of you 
have sons. You have to send them 
out into the world. At times you 
tremble do you not? I have five 
hundred and forty boys, for whom I 
am responsible. Every morning in 
Chapel I face five hundred forty 
pairs of eyes — clear, true, clean and 
honest. If you want a thrill, there is 
one for you. And also a fear, for the 
responsibility for every one of those 
boys is mine, and mine alone. That is 
why I have come here to help you 
fight for yours and mine. Because 
the youth of America today are the 
hope of the world. If our youth fails, 
if this country fails, the world fails. 
Today, certainly, this country is in 
danger, and at the base of all the 
danger lies, it is my firm belief, the 
damnable Eighteenth Amendment. I 
almost said, Prohibition,” but as 
your great architect, Whitney 
Warren, has so aptly said in a recent 
pamphlet, “There is no prohibition; 
there is only an Eighteenth Amend¬ 
ment. ” 

The True Temperance Party in the 
United States today is not the so- 
called temperance parties, but the 
Anti-Prohibition societies. Let us 
consider a while. 

First, the speakeasy. I claim that 
Prohibition and its followers are 
responsible for the continued 
existence of the speakeasy and for 
their continued growth. 

Before Prohibition, the speakeasy 
was almost unknown. Those that 
existed no decent person, poor or 
rich, would frequent. Today they are 
almost innumerable, and both 
classes, rich and poor, young and 
old, frequent them, and they are on 
the increase. Where are the police? 
Where is the Government? Why are 
they allowed to exist for a moment 
in this city or other cities? Why do 
not the police and the courts abolish 
them at once? What brought them? 
Prohibition. What keeps them going? 
Prohibition. For where there is a 
demand, there will always be a 
supply. And if the human cannot get 
what he wants legally, most men will 
use illicit means. 

No w, we An ti-Prohibitionists 
would fight the saloon to the death, 
we have no intention or wish to 
bring back the saloon, and yet, in a 

city I know of, where there were 
before Prohibition three hundred 
and fifty saloons under government 
control and where no children were 
admitted, in that city today there are 
th irty-three hundred speakeasies. 
Places where anyone, young or old, 
child or man or womant can buy any 
sort of intoxicating beverage. 
Thirty-three hundred speakeasies in a 

untrammelled by restrictions of any 
kind. There has come upon us from 
this company a syndicate which has 
begun to tax. An invisible govern¬ 
ment, which through its buying 
power is able to control to such an 
extent that many of the com¬ 
modities of our life are raised in 
price. For the producer who, against 
his will is taxed, must, in order to 

Mather Abbott’s boundless energy was directed not only at his boys’ 
educational and administrative needs, but toward their recreation and leisure 
time as well. Besides serving as a decisive (and no doubt authoritative!) 
umpire, as in this photograph, he followed his teams throughout the state 
and into Pennsylvania to watch them play. 

town of less than 200,000 people. 
Now, we do not want the saloon 
back, but surely the government 
controlled saloon was far better than 
the illicit speakeasy! 

Secondly, Prohibition has fostered 
the hypocrite. He who votes dry and 
drinks wet. V/e are rapidly becoming 
a nation of hypocrites, some through 
their blindness to reality, some be¬ 
cause they believe what they wish to 
believe, some through fear, some 
with intent. 

Thirdly, Prohibition is not only 
the producer of speakeasies and 
hypocrites, but also of gangsters. The 
prohibitionists say we always had the 
gangs. It is true that in all our cities 
there were gangs, who fought each 
other at times, and were at times 
used by political parties to overcome 
the vote of their opponents. Before 
Prohibition, however, these gangsters 
had very little power and feared the 
police, and were kept in check by 
force. But now, with their unlimited 
gains in money, obtained by beer 
and liquor, they bribe and corrupt 
on all sides, coming higher and 
higher up until in most of our cities 
they ply their nefarious trade almost 
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make good his gain, raise the price of 
his commodity. One syndicate in 
Chicago gets from beer alone a slush 
fund of two million dollars a week. 

Again, I ask, who is the true 
Temperance Party? The Prohibition 
party, who in their desire to keep the 
Eighteenth Amendment on the 
statute books are forced to sit on the 
same bench with the gangster, the 
speakeasy proprietor, the hypocrite? 
Or those who urge the repeal of the 
Eighteenth Amendment in order that 

Wm 

■y.<& * 

by States’ rights and State control 
they may abolish the speakeasy, the 
hypocrite, the gangster and by the 
force of religious education bring 
back to their country true 
temperance? Have I proved my 
point? 

THE BOY NOBODY WANTS 

He sits in an armchair, or he sits in 
a smoking room, and he will dis¬ 
course on anything. He will talk 
about the rottenness of the football 
team and he won’t do anything to 
help. He will take up the subject of 
religion and prove to you that re¬ 
ligion is merely a trade for the 
benefit of a clergy. He will tell you 
to take nothing seriously.<• He will 
criticise all your friends for you and 
also all your enemies. He takes very 
little exercise, only what he is com¬ 
pelled to take. He will play bridge at 
any moment and for many moments. 
He quite fancies himself and his own 
opinions. To sum up, he is all talk, 
all fancy, all conceit, all worthless. 
He is the most loathsome thing that 
humanity has yet to meet. 

THE BOY WHOM EVERYBODY 
WANTS 

He is cheerful under all circum¬ 
stances. He is the sort of a fellow 
who, if he were playing football on 
the Lower Field [for varsity teams] 
and the coach found that he did not 
make the squad, would go and play 
on the Upper Field [where the junior 
varsity and scrub teams would play], 
doing his best to help the school 
team. He has a broad outlook on life. 
He is able to place himself in the 
shoes of the other fellow. He is not 
all the time thinking of himself and 
his own enjoyment. Sometimes he 
thinks of others. Most of the time he 
does the day’s work. He does not 
knock or run down his enemies. He 
is bubbling over with good mischief 
and is sometimes hard to handle. He 
is just a red-blooded American boy, 
which I believe is the best thing on 
earth. 
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Along with covered bridges, weathered barns, 
and white frame churches, one of the strongest 
symbols of an idyllic, rural America has always 
been the grist mill, a popular subject in the realm 
of pictorial art known as “Americana.” The mill 
at the tiny village of Weston in Franklin 
Township near Manville could easily have been 
the theme of a Currier and Ives lithograph or an 
Eric Sloane painting. This icon of a romantic 
American past was the victim of last month’s, 
heavy rainfall. The rising waters of the Millstone 
caused the building to give way and slip into the 

river. 
Built in the early 1700’s and rebuilt in 1844, 

the mill was one of only two still located on the 
Millstone River, the other being the Kingston 
Mill. (The mill at Bridgepoint in Montgomery 
Township and Grovers Mill in West Windsor 
Township are both on tributaries of the Mill¬ 
stone.) 

Known as Van Nest’s Mill during the Revolu¬ 
tion, the mill at Weston was the scene of a 
skirmish, when British troops looting its flour 
stores were repulsed by American militiamen 

under General Dickinson in January of 1777. 
In the mill’s heyday in the 1890’s it produced 

two tons a day of feed and flour. It has been the 
dream of the ninety-one year old owner of the 
mill, Mr. Wilbur Smith, to restore the long 
inactive structure to its former glory and make it 
operational again with a rebuilt water wheel. But 
as the two photographs taken in June of this year 
indicate, it seems too late for that now, and all we 
can do is offer this obituary of another symbol of 
a simpler, more tranquil past. 

Photographs by Jeff Macechak 


